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emonges other, and the residue at home among mine owne: I
leave to my self, I meane to my booke no time. For when ^ I am
come home, I must commen with my wife, ehatte with my children,
and talke wyth my servatmtes. All the whiche thinges I reckon
and accompte amonge businesse, forasmuche as they muste of
necessitie be done: and done muste they nedes be, onelesse a man
wyll be straunger in his owne house. And in any wyse a man muste
so fashyon and order hys conditions, and so appoint and dispose
him selfe, that he be merie, jocunde, and pleasant amonge them,
whom eyther nature hathe provided, or chaunce hath made, or he
hym selfe hath chosen to be the felowes, and companyons, of hys
life: so that with to muche gentle behavioure and familiaritie, he
do not marre them, and by to muche sufferaunce of his servauntes,
make them his maysters. Amonge these thynges now rehearsed,
stealeth awaye the daye, the moneth, the yeare. When do I write
then? And all this while have I spoken no words of slepe, neyther
yet of meate, which emong* a great number doth want no lesse tyme
then doeth slepe, wherein almoste halfe the life tyme of man
crepeth awaye. I therefore do wynne and get onelye that tyme,
whiche I steale from slepe and rneate. Whiche tyme because it
is very litle, and yet somwhat it is, therfore have I ones at the
laste, thoughe it be longe first, finished Utopia, and have sent it
to you, frende Peter, to reade and peruse: to the intente that yf
anye thynge have escaped me, you might put rne in remembraunce
of it. For thoughe in this behalfe I do not greatlye mistruste
my self (which woulde God I were somwhat in wit and leaminge,
as I am not all of the worste and dullest memorye) yet have I
not so great truste and confidence in it, that I thinke nothinge
coulde fall out of my mynde. For John Clement my boye, who as
you know was there presente with us, whome I suffer to be awaye
frome no talke, wherein maye be any profyte or goodnes (for oute
of this yonge bladed and new shotte up corne, whiche hathe al-
readye begon to spring up both in Latin and Greke learnyng, I loke
for plentiful! increase at length of goodly rype grayne) he I saye
hathe broughte me into a greate doubte. For wheras Hythlodaye
(onelesse my memorye fayle me) sayde that the bridge of Amaurote,
whyche goethe over the river of Anyder is fyve htmdreth paseis,
that is to saye, halfe a myle in lengthe: my John sayeth that two
hundred of those paseis muste be plunked away, for that the ryver
conteyneth there not above three hundreth paseis in breadthe, I praye
you hartelye call the matter to youre remembraunce. For yf you
agree wyth hym, I also wyll saye as you saye, and confesse myselfe
deceased. But if you cannot remember the thing, then surelye I
wyll write as I have done and as myne owne remembraunce serveth
me. For as I wyll take good hede, that there be in my booke nothing